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Summary: Jack died when he was 17. His friends were around, and due 
to broken hearts and wills, became spirits of the seasons, unaware, 
that Jack was one of them. That is, until 300 years go by, and they 
find this letter addressed to them, from none other, than Jack 
himself. ROTBTD . One-shot. Angst. Friendship. Slight hurt. 


From Jack with Love 
From Jack with Love 

**Kura: So, there aren't any real pairings left in this. This is an 
ROTBTD one-shot. ** 

**Sakura: The idea is, the Big Four were all around during Jack's 
time, the 1700s. They knew he died, but they hadn't yet. But they 
became spirits hours before he did, due to broken hearts. ** 

**Kura: But they never knew about him becoming a spirit as well, 
until after the event of ROTG, in which they find this letter he 
wrote right after he regained his memories.** 

_I know... that it was sudden. I know I left. And you probably hate me 
for it. But I couldn't let her die. She means... a lot to me. _ 

_I know... that we promised each other we would never leave. But I 
left. And I'm sorry. _ 

_I'm sorry I wasn't a better friend, but I'm not sorry, that I chose 
my sister's life over my own. _ 

_I wish I could tell you... but it's been years. _ 

_And it's been too long._ 

_And every time I saw you. . ._ 



_Every time I walked past any of you... it hurt._ 

_It hurt to the point, I wanted to forget. _ 

_But I couldn't. I felt something about you._ 

_You knew things. _ 

_You did things... _ 

_You made things happen... _ 

_but you forgot me. . ._ 

_I don't know what I did to deserve that..._ 

_or if I can do anything to make you remember me. _ 

_Wherever you are, please, just give me a sign..._ 

_that you never forgot... _ 

_From Jack with love._ 

_P . S . I never stopped believing in you, so why did you stop believing 
in me? __ 


End 
f ile . 



